54          A BROTHER'S GREETING
Their rocky sea-girt fastnesses, and still Preserved their wild sea blood in purity, Lived out their wild sea life in savagery. The straightestj tallest, bravest, fiercest race. But, for the south grew civilized, and they Maintained the old simplicity of life, They could not match their strong disunion Against the united weakness of the south, And yet for generations would not tame The iroving spirit which e'er drove them on To seek new lands and conquer, as the wave Born in mid ocean, storm-begotten, drives For aye, resistless, restless.
North they went
And westward, o'er a sea unknown, and dark With storm and floating ice and barrenness. A thousand leagues they bore, until they came To that large land we call America.
Their track none dared to tread for ages long, Until the Spaniard came and made a boast Of his exceeding foresight, courage, skill, And hardihood undreamt of, that had urged Him first of all men o'er the unknown deep. This   task   the   Norseman   did   in   boats   more
rude,
Their path more northern, stormy, dangerous, Five hundred years before Columbus' birth, Yet made no boast thereof, as though 'twere deed Of little worth.